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astonishment of a German N.C.O. (well-boring at Khadra) when
the Sherif s force appeared was comic. He knew neither Arabic
nor Turkish, and had not been aware of the Arab revolt.
The situation at Akaba was now rather serious, economically.
We had no food, 600 prisoners and many visitors in prospect.
Meat was plentiful, since we had been killing riding camels as
required, and there were unripe dates in the palm groves. These
saved the day, but involved a good deal of discomfort after the
eating, and the force in Akaba was very unhappy till the arrival
of H.M.S, Dufferin on the 13th with food from Suez. Before she
arrived, Arab forces were sent northward to occupy the hills up to
Wadi Musa (Petra), some sixty miles from Akaba, and south-ward
to join up with the Beni Atiyeh, and reconnoitre the country with
a view to an eventual offensive against the railway south of Maan,
[The passage in the following letter referring to a projected
book shows that Lawrence was already contemplating Seven
Pillars of Wisdom. It is interesting that within a few days of en-
listment in the Air Force he was also planning a book on his
experiences. See letter No. 166.]
99: TO COLONEL C. E. WILSON
2.9.17                                                                                    \Akaba\
Dear Colonel Wilson, I should have answered your very kind
note before, but I was busy about stores and things when the
Southward ships were sailing. The Hejaz show is a quaint one,
the like of which has hardly been on earth before, and no one not
of it can appreciate how difficult it is to run. However it has gone
forward, and history will call it a success: but I hope that the
difficulties it has had to contend with will be equally clean All my
memories of it are pleasant (largely due to you, of course, for on
the face things should not be so), and if ever I can get my book
on it out, I'll try to make other people see it. They do not seem
always to appreciate that while we hop about the Railway and
places smashing things up, and enjoying ourselves, someone else
has to sit and stew in Jidda keeping the head of the affair on the
rails. You would be glad to hear sometimes how Feisul and the
rest speak of you.